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ning nature —and, for the first five or six days, I have
been content to fold my hands, and saunter up and down
in a sort of indolent and stupefied tranquillity, my only
attempt at occupation having gone no farther than prun-
ing a young tree now and then. Yesterday, however,
and to-day, I began, from necessity, to prune verses, and
have been correcting proofs of my little attempt at a
poem on Waterloo. It will be out this week, and you
shall have a copy by the Carlisle coach, which pray judge
favorably, and remember it is not always the grandest
actions which are best adapted for the arts of poetry and
painting. I believe I shall give offence to my old friends
the Whigs, by not condoling with Buonaparte. Since
his sentence of transportation, he has begun to look won-
derfully comely in their eyes. I would they had hanged
him, that he might have died a perfect Adonis. Every
reasonable creature must think the Ministers would have
deserved the cord themselves, if they had left him in a
condition again to cost us the loss of 10,000 of our best
and bravest, besides thirty millions of good money. The
very threats and frights which he has given the well-
meaning people of this realm (myself included), deserved
no less a punishment than banishment, since the "putting
in bodily fear " makes so material a part of every crimi-
nal indictment. But, no doubt, we shall see Ministers
attacked for their want of generosity to a fallen enemy,
by the same party who last year, with better grounds,
assailed them for having left him in a situation again to
disturb the tranquillity of Europe. — My young friend
Gala has left me, after a short visit to Abbotsford. He
is my nearest (conversible) neighbor, and I promise my-
self much comfort in him, as he has a turn both for the
sciences and for the arts, rather uncommon among our
young Scotch lairds. He was delighted with Kokeby and
its lord, though he saw both at so melancholy a period,
and endured, not only with good-humor but with sympa-
thy, the stupidity of his fellow-traveller, who was not by

